CHINA CYCLE

carrying Shantung products to the bigger ports of Shanghai and
Hongkong for reshipment all over the world. Its real fame of
late years had been as a seaside resort ; with the hills behind,
and along the disciplined beaches the rows of neat villas (Axis
flags now sadly outnumbering the Allied), it was a restful and
homely sight. The night I arrived the Japanese were enter-
taining their new German and Italian friends, and one heard
strains of music corning from a number of parties ; I felt almost
sorry for the European performers at this farce, for no educated
person who has lived in China for years could feel a real affec-
tion for Japan today. Moreover, the new camaraderie between
Italy and Germany, never very pronounced in the East, was
hardly likely to achieve perfection in Tsingtao, a German
colony before the war, returned to China by the Allies in 1919,
now firmly held by the Japanese.

I spent a couple of days of real relaxation on the beaches,
in company with old friends and a few new ones, before
embarking for Shanghai. The Japanese steamer was a good-
looking craft, and I did not know till later that she was
notoriously unseaworthy and had twice sunk and been refloated.
Among the passengers were several English families on transfer
from Dairen, and some delightful Danes and French. Down on
the lower deck, entirely exposed to sun or spray, was a complete
Russian cabaret party, composed of a male band and the
female " dance hostesses", returning from the season in
Tsingtao, whither the ladies of Russia were wont to flock in
search of the American or British navies every summer. It was
a shock to see among them Lera, a dear girl with whom I had
danced away many dollars during rny periodic visits to Hankow
in 1936. Four years of cabaret life had not dealt too kindly
with Lera, but she still exhibited the amazing cheerfulness with
which so many of the White Russians face their unlovely lives,
and seemed to be the older sister to whom the others of the
troupe turned with their troubles.

It was rough the first night, and the ship wallowed drunkenly
with a perpetual list to starboard, so that I had difficulty in
keeping in my bunk. I was glad to leave it at dawn next day,
and went up to the top deck, where a sad sight greeted my eyes.
The mothers in the first class had succumbed to mal de-mer, and
the fathers, whose recourse to old-fashioned remedies the night
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